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Portia, #4100 of the Tminl Maews 18
define love and hate  ITie paper had
Pecalved & wre Pram Poaapahalshie
Tex ., naking for 'ha Asfipittons Ma.
! Beving Mias Doolitile  admirably
) Puipped to answer |t he (nvited
her tn Ao w e 1des strysk the
postess that she cnuld parform the
Pervice hewt vime, and she wrote
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Broka up & M0e Biri's ety
B ko king down ssteral Littla bors
'm glad oy g0t sanbed yoo [10ile unaity
Put returning ance ageln 1o e |
It makes lile worth while |
B sam & pertain preschars son last night |
Going ls Gregan's place for & “saile” |

The reading of the “Love" m-'
saused a sensation at the meeting.

Mre. FPertls, wife of the Hagoo's|
editor, was presiding. When Mina §
Doolitiie had fnished the rhyme she
sl

"You have the idea exactly, my
Aeur; Were i1 not for love we would

all ba heathens |
“Frue!" came from Mra Skenster |
O'rien, seated In the front row, “but|

; what preacher’'s son waa |t who lﬂl-noom AND A
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My faiber  Pater I Doulittie,
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Thunderous applouss grecied Lhe
rending of the secod poem Misw

Doolittle had to bow half » rlugqg:
times before the ladies would per-
mit her to take her seat When
quitt had been restiored Mrs, O Hrisn
mounted the rostrum and held up ons
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He Couldn't Get In a Word.

LANCHE met Carolyn at a ball
and they were talking of one of
the young men,

“I don't care for him at all" re-
Murked  Blanche., "He's a regula

| bare!

Inaved,” peplivd Carolyn, “Whaoy, |
thought he wos perfectly lovely”

"Well, sald Blanche, "he yuwned
three times while | was talking to
him."

"Perhaps he wasn't yawning," sug-
gestod Carolyn, “He may have been
trying to say something, my dear’ —
Hi. Louis Post-Dispateh,

-

Poor Fellow.
W ELL known  clubiin was
A alhing abwur the divorie syl

Ths curtioiment of personal
hism o gowwd dleal 1o Ao with
e maiil

e
iy opew”

Hence, moral de-
gradation and divores
“In w restaurant the other night
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PAINTED BY A
(OMIC ARTIST

Wit YoU Loow,
IT'S ONE

IT MUSTA' BeEn

L
ANT IT A FRIGHT !
WHAT ARE THOSE
THINGS oN 1T,
BIRDS oR FiSKES ?
MAYBE SHE'S
ADVERTISING A
BEANERY .

A& man was drinking besr and eating
sandwiches with his wife and mother-
In-law. He finished his besr and took
a  fresh  sandwioh. The attentive
walter snatched up the smply glass
and sald politely;

**Another beer, sir?

“Tha man Inoked at his wife.

“'Shall 1 have another, Minnis?
he sald.

“His wife looked at ber mothar.

“‘Shall  Iw, ma? she asked. ''—
Washimgton Star,

Auction Pitch.

CUENE - A village concert.

Youug girl ia apnounsed to
| ming CAutumn,’' and, unfortun-
ately, when negotinting the first line,
(Ten thousand leaves are falling,"
| Ands that the key s 100 high for her.
| There is the usnal modified applauss
when a singer breaks down apd the

“Tha husband's | Pccompanist gently modulates into a
| peraonal Jiberty @ curtalled and the |loner key

The local auectionser takes advan-

tago of the pause by axelaiming:
“sStart her at five thousand ' —Mua-
Iioll America,
- -——-‘.——_—.._.

I Flrst_;llght Success.

LBERT CHEVALIER, the Eng-

lish actor, tells a good story
about his early days on tour,

! After appearing one night at & amall

provincial hall he told the manager
that he did pot expect to get sugh a
cordinl reception as the audisnce bad
wiven hilm

“What makes you say that?" sald
| the manager. 1 did not notice 41"

“INdn't you hear them banging
thelr walking sticks and umbrellas on
| the Hoor?"" asked Chevaliar,

"That wasn't applause,” replied the
manager.  "The post oMows |s on the
floor wbove um, and they were stampe
ing letters for the mull!"— Boston
i 1ot
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ten  with his

OMMY was st
I mother,  when  she  suddanly

notdeed 1hat he was sating hin

|apple Jelly with his tenspoon,
| "Tommy, dear,” ahe reproved him.
Uvou shouldn't eat your Jelly with a
| apoon.”

“Hut mummy, 1 must!” replisd the

ingster frmily

YNo, dear, you must not. Put it
on your hread."”

"1 dild put It on my bread, mum-

l my,” axclnimed Tommy promptly.
"-l'.ul It won't stay there; iU'a ton
I nervous, ' —Liverpool Post

' To Fit All Fingers.

T LOMAR A EINSON, remarking
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Tuesday's Picture Was a DOVE.

————

Record,

“It Ia, In fact, a striking
idea. I bave aseen nothing to beat
it aince last monmth. Then & young
mnﬁonm-n-mmnnon-l

gagement ring he was going mi
patent.
*‘But," mid 1, examining the very

anrdinary looking oirclet, ‘what Is
there patentable about this?* ]
“"It is adjustable, sir; answered

the young man proudly.”

Appreciating a Philosopher.
HACKERAY'S dlscomforts dur-
lnx his stay in the United
Stiten, on which ha dwells in hix |
letters to Mrs. Brookfield, were alle. |
viated hy some amusing incidents, |
After his return he told Carlyle that
on ons of his journeva thea train
stopped at Concord, “Then,"” aaid
Thacksray, “‘one of the two silent
Yankeea opposite me srid, ‘Mr. Emer-
son, 1 hear, llves in this town.'

" "Ya-as,' was the drawling rejoin-
der, 'and | understand that, in spite
of his quear noticns, he is & man of
con-gid-er-able prop'ty.'" — London

rondcle.

Ch
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Had Him Guessing.
ALTER ROBERTH, the thut-l
W rioal man, s usually ready|
with & quick answer to nw|
guestion that is put to him, but once
upon & Wme he was clearly '
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plussed. A woman had approached | )
the ticket window and sald: :f ‘“’““.“l"f"',’.'.'
“1 would wery mueh lke to know xe. doy't you?

l “Yes; 1 like & cigar after & good
If the show which is now guing on is | meal,” admitied Hrown, “but 1 sup-
moral and proper.”

pose that on an average I dq::l'l
Walter cast a sorutinising glance |#moke more than ons & month.
at his questioner, but that was all, Pittsburgh ronicie-Telagraph.

“Why don't you answer my ques-
tion, young man " demanded the lady Soldier Sare
OR assveral weeks & wounded

a!l the window,
“Hecaume, madam, frankly apeak-
aoldier had had no solid fead
nothing but milk. At length

“wou certalnly

ing" said Wailter, hesitating. 'T'm
not & good anough judge of human
nature to know wlich WAy 0 anmwor

Tivhout lowing & patron."—Louisville | yne gootor told him that tha next day

—_———— he could have a light meal, and the

| aoldier, greatly rejoloing, conjured up

Gmd Ma.l' were SC!!'CG.. visions of underdone beefsateak, po-

N the lobby of a hotel they were| inioes. cheess &ec. What he was

talking about equivocal mpecches given for his firat meal, however,

when Henry Bydnor Harrison, the was about a tublespoonful of taploca,

author, wans rem!nded of a little in-| e awallowed it, growling and grum-

cldent wlong that line, biing.
At & dioner party somebody| That's all the dinnar you can
broached the mubject of amall viees. | ;,ve the nurse sald, "and the dog-

A party named Brown broke in with |

a ,“-u’"‘”n“ on his owp excellence, | 1oF orders that evervihing else must
"Of course, | am no! criticising be In the same proportion,”

anybody,'” he sald, “but personally 1 The patient pushed away the plute

never drink, swear or indulge in bab- “Well, I'll do somm, reading nuw,”

i of that Kind." e sald. "Biing  me w posiage
-
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